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NEW  EDITORS  FOR 

THE  PULSE 

With  the  appearance  of  this  issue,  The 
Pulse  comes  to  you  for  the  twelfth  consecu- 
tive month.  Consistent  with  its  avowed  pur- 
pose to  be  the  representative  of  our  em- 
ployees, the  original  editors  retire  to  make 
way  for  a  new  group. 

Mr.  Edgar  J.  Meyer,  the  Nutrition 
Storekeeper,  shall  have  assum.ed  the  editor- 
ship. His  previous  work  on  The  Pulse  char- 
acterized by  often  cryptic  \'et  worthy  com- 
ment, augurs  well  for  the  future  of  our 
paper.  Mr.  Meyer  will  be  assisted  and 
abetted  by: 

Mr.  Leonard  W.  McHugh,  the  Gen- 
eral Storekeeper,  who  remains  as  the  pub- 
lisher. To  him  should  and  will  go  the  credit 
for  the  appearance  of  The  Pulse  on  time  as, 
thus  far,  has  always  been  the  case. 

Miss  Dorothy  Glidden,  assistant  di- 
rector of  the  Nurses  Residence,  one  of  The 
Pulse's  ready  contributors.  The  new  life 
and  vitality  which  she  has  brought  to  the 
activities  at  the  Residence  should  make  her 
a  stalwart  editor. 

Miss  Martha  Riley,  dietitian  in  charge 
of  the  Nurses  Residence's  unit  of  the  Nutri- 
tion Department.  We  look  to  Miss  Riley 
for  that  enterprising  spark  which  is  exem- 
plified by  the  manner  in  which  she  whizzes 
from  one  duty  to  the  next. 

Mrs.  Marian  Robinson,  librarian  in 
charge  of  the  Payne  Whitney  Clinic  library. 
In  quiet  modesty,  Mrs.  Robinson  is  an 
author  in  her  own  right.  Hers  has  been  a 
successful  relationshio  with  the  publi'-hers. 

Mr.  Calvin  S.  White,  our  new  Direc- 
tor of  Publicity  and  Fund  Raising.  To  an 
old  newspaper  man,  this  will  probably  be  a 
matter  of  taking  just  another  item  in  his 
stride. 

Miss  Margaret  Wyatt,  instructor  in 
Nursing  Arts.  This  genial  lady,  President 
of  the  New  York  Hospital's  Nurses  Alum- 
nae Association,  completes  a  competent  ros- 
ter. 

The  retiring  editors  will  miss  The  Pulse 
meetings  held  twice  a  month  in  the  Nutri- 
tion Library,  upon  which  occasions  thev  oft- 
en strayed  from  the  subjects  at  hand.  Many 
a  firm  position  was  stated.  We  know  the 
new  group  will  enjoy  this  new  association. 


MAY  WE  PRESENT 


MR.  JOHN  F.  KENNEY 

A  native  of  Boston,  Massachusetts,  John 
F.  Kenney  moved  at  a  very  early  age  to 
Woburn,  Mass.,  which  is  located  near  the 
historic  towns  of  Lexington  and  Concord. 
He  received  his  education  in  the  local 
schools,  later  attending  Northeastern  Uni- 
versity in  Boston. 

His  early  ambition  was  toward  the  me- 
chanical engineering  side  and  in  this  he  in- 
vested several  years  from  the  practical  end. 
This  was  punctuated  by  "the  call  of  the 
sea"  and  to  put  it  briefly  he  quotes  what 
one  of  the  seamen  said  on  his  first  trip: 
"That  the  fish  were  certainly  having  a 
wonderful  time  following  the  boat." 

During  the  early  20's  Mr.  Kenney  be- 
came interested  in  the  laundry  business,  lo- 
cating with  the  Winchester  Laundries  at 
Winchester,  Mass.  The  eccentricities  of 
this  business  with  its  m:achinery,  etc.,  gave 
him  an  outlet  for  his  earlier  training  and 
he  became  Assistant  to  Mr.  T.  Parker 
Clarke,  Plant  Manager.  Shortly  after  this 
step  he  was  transferred  to  Springfield, 
Mass.,  and  had  charge  of  Production  in 
Plant  Number  2,  with  the  same  company. 

He  tells  us  that  for  a  brief  period,  he  en- 
joyed the  bracing  air  (accent  on  the  brace) 


of  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  the  home  of  our  Pulse 
Editor,  Mr.  Childs  and  then  back  to 
Springfield.  The  depression  made  the  laun- 
dry business  either  fold  up  or  double  up  and 
so  it  was  that  two  plants  in  Springfield 
were  combined  and  he  was  drafted  as  Plant 
Manager. 

Before  coming  to  The  New  York  Hos- 
pital in  1934,  Mr.  Kenney  mentions  that 
he  never  realized  how  costly  water  was  per 
gallon  until  it  was  mixed  with  other  in- 
gredients and  sold  for  lining  compounds. 
This  bit  of  news  was  picked  up  when  he 
had  charge  of  the  Darex  unit  of  the  Dewey 
&  Almy  Chemical  Company  of  Cambridge, 
Mass. 

He  was  Mr.  T.  C.  Warren's  assistant  in 
the  Laundry  and  Linen  Department  until 
April  1938  at  which  time  Mr.  Warren  re- 
signed and  Mr.  Kenney  was  promoted  to 
the  position  of  director  of  the  Laundry  and 
Linen  departm.ent. 

He  is  Vice-President  of  the  Metropoli- 
tan Laundry  Managers  Association  and  an 
active  program  committee  member. 

The  island  of  Nantucket  serves  very  well 
for  that  vacation  he  claims  and  from  what 
we  have  heard  he  talks  a  good  fish  story. 
Ba-eball  and  football  take  the  lead  on  other 
sports  with  boxing  a  close  follower. 

He  lives  in  Jackson  Heights  with  his 
wife  and  their  young  son  Gordon  who  is 
already  debating  whether  or  not  he  will  join 
the  "Suds  Club"  as  a  profession. 

 o  

DANCE  —  BRIDGE 

The  hospital  staff  turned  out  in  large 
numbers  on  the  evening  of  May  third  at 
the  Nurses  Residence  for  the  Dance  and 
Bridge  sponsored  -by  the  Private  Duty 
Nurses  of  The  New  York  Hospital  for  the 
benefit  of  their  Registry.  Miss  Am.elia  De- 
vivo  as  chairm.an  was  ably  supported  by 
Miss  Dorothy  Groff,  chairman  of  decora- 
tions. Miss  Mollie  Parker,  chairman  of  re- 
freshments. Miss  Rose  Farmer,  chairman 
of  bridge,  Mrs.  Jane  Razzano.  tickets,  and 
Miss  Juliette  Lachat,  games.  This  commit- 
tee is  to  be  congratulated  for  their  coopera- 
tion in  m.aking  this  affair  a  social  evening  as 
well  as  a  financial  success  for  the  treasury 
of  the  Registry. 
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 o  

ADIEU 

It  was  the  intention  of  The  Pulse  to  weld 
the  mind  and  feelings  of  some  two  thousand 
people  into  a  consciousness  that  they,  indi- 
vidually and  as  a  group,  are  and  will  al- 
ways be  the  letter  and  the  spirit  of  The 
New  York  Hospital.  Between  the  messen- 
ger boy  and  the  administrator-in-chief,  the 
orderly  and  the  chief  of  staf¥,  there  are  a 
hundred  different  lives,  outlooks  and  re- 
sponsibilities. An  amalgamation  of  these  dif- 
ferences makes  our  institution  the  greatest 
of  its  kind. 

We  offer  no  brief  in  the  defense  of  the 
ability  of  The  Pulse  to  assist  in  the  accom- 
plishment of  a  keener  sense  of  unity;  inde- 
finable intangibles  make  it  impossible.  We 
look  upon  it  much  as  does  the  person  who 
stands  by  a  pool  of  still  water,  tosses  in  a 
stone  and  watches  the  water  ripple  in  ever 
widening  circles.  One  cannot  foretell  the 
last  ripple. 

When  someone  in  Wisconsin  writes  in 
for  a  copy  of  The  Pulse,  who  can  foretell  its 
last  ripple. 

We  bequeath  this  paper  to  those  sturdy 
employees  of  The  New  York  Hospital  who 
shall  continue  to  daily  serve  the  institution 
with  their  best,  not  for  want  of  something 
better  to  do,  but  rather  from  a  desire  to 
make  ours  a  better  hospital. 

 o  

OUR  APOLOGIES 

We  wish  we  could  explain  why  The 
Pulse,  when  it  chooses  to  mix  up  news,  in- 
variably picks  on  marriage  notices.  In  our 
last  issue  we  named  Dr.  Razzano's  recent 
bride  the  former  Miss  Jane  Boyle.  Per- 
rrif  our  apologies  with  the  correction  that 
Mrs.  Razzano's  maiden  name  is  Miss  Jane 
Bohrer. 


MUSES:  I  VImt  a  shame  that  so  many 
people  live  their  entire  lives  icithont  ever 
spending  an  extra  smile. 

SENSE  —  NO  SENSE 


Scarcely  had  the  copies  of  the  last  Pulse 
been  delivered  containing  a  comment  on 
the  tennis  courts,  when  the  Messrs.  Valen- 
tine, Franklin  and  Wendell  descended  up- 
on us.  It  has  been  explained  that  some  time 
back  Charlie  Wendell  wanted  to  get  out 
there  and  clean  up  the  place.  However, 
with  the  clay  still  soft  and  thus  easily  heel- 
marked,  a  decision  was  made  to  wait  for 
drier  conditions.  We  agree;  a  wise  decision. 

If  there  be  a  stretch  of  grass  in  Manhat- 
tan more  verdant  and  more  attractive  than 
the  lawn  in  the  front  of  the  Hospital,  we 
have  not  yet  heard  mention  of  it. 

Do  vou  suppose  anything  could  be  done 
about  the  cowboys  who  drive  the  Cross- 
town  busses?  We  have  seen  them  slam 
doors  in  peoples  faces,  even  catch  passenijers 
in  closing  doors.  Although  the  New  York 
Police  Department  has  established  definite 
Bus  Stops,  if  several  cars  happen  to  be 
stopped  for  a  red  light  and  thus  occupy  a 
Bus  Stop,  our  friends  wave  you  half  way 
down  the  block;  your  failure  to  go  and 
meet  them  is  apt  to  leave  you  standing  there 
waiting  for  the  next  one.  Those  lads  are 
smitfn  with  "Red-light-itis." 

Did  you  see  that  census  stnrv  wh'ch  re- 
cently appeared  in  the  papers?  Out  in 
Princeton,  Illinois,  a  census  taker,  seated 
on  the  front  porch  of  a  farm  house  asked: 
"Does  this  house  need  repairs?"  At  that 
moment  the  porch  collapsed. 

 o  

We  extend  a  word  of  thanks  to  the  Hos- 
pital Gift  Shop  for  its  assistance  in  the  sale 
of  World's  Fair  tickets.  The  minimum 
quantity  to  guarantee  our  price  was  sold 
at  an  early  date. 

 o  

When  you  play,  play  hard ;  when  you 
work,  don't  play  at  all. 


DROPPING  THE  PILOT 

Johnson  had  his  Bosworth,  Emporia, 
Kan.,  has  its  William  Allen  White,  Wil- 
liam Randolph  Hearst  had  his  Arthur  Bris- 
bane and  The  New  York  Hospital  Pulse 
has  its  Theodore  F.  Childs.  The  word 
"had"  should  probably  be  substituted  for 
the  verb  "has"  for  with  this  issue  Mr. 
Childs  doffs  his  editorial  toga. 

It  was  one  year  ago  that  he  assumed  the 
director's  chair  with  its  consequent  respon- 
sibilities, of  the  newly  conceived  house  pub- 
lication. 

This  young  man  grew  up  with  the  paper, 
editorially  speaking.  He  planned  its  format, 
wrote  quite  some  few  columns,  besides  en- 
couraging others  to  contribute.  His  readable 
articles  definitely  showed  the  skill  and  ap- 
preciation of  his  task  of  editing.  All  of  this 
usually  m.eant  that  he  sacrificed  practically 
all  of  his  Saturday  afternoons  and  a  fair 
portion  of  his  Sundays. 

We,  the  staff,  gratefully  appreciate  his 
literary  efforts,  his  tact  and  his  industry, 
and  so  for  a  parting  salute  we  shall  simply 
sav:  Good  luck  to  you,  Ted,  you  did  a 
grand  job. 

 o  

NOTES  ON  LEPROSY 

On  April  15,  Mr.  Emory  Ross,  Gen- 
eral Secretary  of  the  American  Mission  to 
Lepers,  addressed  the  nurses  at  their  regu- 
lar staff  meeting  on  the  subject  of  Leprosy 
and  the  care  of  Lepers.  In  spite  of  Leprosy 
being  one  of  the  oldest  recognized  diseases 
we  are  still  rather  in  the  dark  as  to  its  eti- 
ology. Because  of  this,  patients  affected  are 
still  considered  "untouchable"  which  re- 
sults in  a  trem.endous  social  problem.  Pa- 
tients are  m.uch  happier  and  do  better  when 
segregated  because  they  do  not  feel  the  stig- 
ma when  associated  with  others  similarly 
affected. 

We  seem  so  far  removed  from  leprosy  in 
this  country  it  was  with  considerable  amaze- 
rrent  that  many  of  us  learned  of  the  large 
Lener  Colony  in  Louisiana  and  of  the  work 
going  on  there. 

Mr.  Ross  showed  a  most  interesting  tech- 
nicolor motion  picture  of  the  work  being 
done  in  one  of  the  African  Leper  colonies 
where  in  addition  to  medical  treatment,  the 
importance  of  occupational  therapy  is 
stressed.  The  joy  with  which  patients  en- 
tered this  institution  was  apparent  on  the 
faces  of  all,  for  they  no  longer  had  to  be 
shunned.  And  everyone  when  cured  is  able 
to  return  to  his  home  not  only  with  re- 
newed health  but  also  with  the  knowledge 
of  some  trade  which  enables  him  to  become 
a  use.'ul  member  of  the  community. 
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DRAMA  GROUP 


Miss  Maude  Scheerer  concluded  her  en- 
lightening discussions  about  the  theatre  at 
the  Nurses  Residence  on  Wednesday  eve- 
ning, May  1,  with  the  characteristically 
vivid  interpretation  of  current  Broadway 
plays.  Her  aim  throughout  the  series  was  to 
help  the  group  become  more  discerning 
play-goers,  to  show  them  how  to  get  the 
most  fun  and  satisfaction  from  seeing  a 
play  without  becoming  too  technical.  Those 
who  attended  were  unanimous  in  acknowl- 
edging that  Miss  Scheerer  had  accomplished 
this  and  thanked  her. 

For  sheer  diversion  Miss  Scheerer  sug- 
gested that  the  group  see 

"Ladies  in  Retirement" 
"The  Male  Animal"  and 
"Lady  in  Waiting" 

For  more  serious  drama  Miss  Scheerer 
advised 

"The  Fifth  Column" 
(which  was  seen  by  a  group  theatre  party 
on  the  29th,  sponsored  by  the  student  or- 
ganization, with  about  fifty  attending) 

"There  Shall  Be  No  Night" 

"Liliom"  and 

"The  Medicine  Show" 
 o  

IT  WASN'T  HIS  DEPARTMENT 

Walking  hurriedly  along  Forty-Second 
Street  recently,  bound  for  home  at  the  end 
of  a  busy  day  —  and  for  the  roast  which 
we  knew  that  the  "ever-loving"  had  pre- 
pared —  we  suddenly  remembered  that  we 
had  some  shopping  to  do.  Scheduled  to  visit 
a  plant  early  the  following  morning,  we 
expected  to  take  some  pictures,  and  had 
used  our  last  flash  bulb  the  day  before. 

Spotting  a  photographer's  store  —  large 
and  pretentious  affair  —  we  burst  in.  At 
the  first  counter,  a  clerk  was  demonstrat- 
ing a  camera  to  the  only  customer  who  was 
in  the  store  at  the  moment.  At  the  next,  an 
impeccably  groomed  young  man  stood,  com- 
pletely unoccupied. 

Hurrying  up  to  this  resplendent  incarna- 
tion of  what  the  young  business  man  should 
wear,  we  mentioned  our  desire  to  purchase 
flash  bulbs.  "The  gentleman  at  the  next 
counter,"  he  said,  motioning  languidly  to 
his  left,  "will  take  care  of  you." 

We  stood  for  a  few  moments,  shifting 
from  one  foot  to  the  other  and  thinking  of 
the  "ever-loving"  standing  guard  over  the 
waiting  roast.  We  became  impatient. 

"Look,"  we  said,  "couldn't  you  fix  up 
those  bulbs  and  straighten  it  out  with  the 
other  chap  later?"  We  mentioned  our  haste. 
The  god-like  creature  was  unimpressed.  Al- 
most indignantly,  he  said:  "The  other  man 


will  serve  you  in  a  moment.  That  isn't  my 
department." 

Walking  along  the  street  in  search  of  a 
shop  where  there  would  be  less  system  and 
more  service,  we  reflected,  as  we  calmed 
down,  that  we  were  indebted  to  the  young 
man  who  annoyed  us.  For  he  had  succeeded 
in  putting  into  four  words  the  state  of 
mind  which  accounts  for  most  of  the  world's 
failures. 

"That  isn't  my  department."  In  other 
words:  "I  am  paid  to  do  a  certain  job.  My 
only  concern  in  life  is  to  do  that  job  and 
collect  my  pay.  I  shall  make  no  effort  to  do 
more  —  to  increase  my  usefulness  to  my 
employer  or  to  the  people  whom  I  serve.  I 
shall  not  exert  myself  to  increase  my  stature 
in  order  that  some  day  I  may  step  beyond 
the  confines  of  this  limited  task." 

The  chances  are  overwhelming  that  our 
friend  never  will  rise  above  the  position 
which  he  holds  today.  For  men,  by  and 
large,  advance  in  direct  proportion  to  their 
willingness  to  give  more  to  their  work  than 
is  expected  of  them.  Those  who  struggle 
and  learn  and  improve  their  knowledge  be- 
yond the  requirements  of  today's  job  are 
those  whom  the  better  jobs  seek  out  tomor- 
row. 

Most  of  the  nation's  thousands  of  men 
and  women  dream  of  the  day  when  greater 
opportunity  will  come  along.  We  wonder 
how  many  will  be  ready,  and  to  how  many 
Dame  Opportunity  will  say:  "I'm  sorry. 
You  might  have  been  prepared.  But,  you 
see,  you  thought  it  wasn't  your  depart- 
ment. 

From  "The  Laundry  man" 
 0  

HOSPI-TALES 

Miss  Harriet  Frost,  Director  of  Public 
Health  Nursing  of  our  School  of  Nursing 
discussed  "The  Integration  of  Public 
Health  Nursing  in  the  School  Curriculum" 
at  a  meeting  of  the  Michigan  State  Nurses 
Association  at  Lansing  Michigan  on  April 
26. 

On  Saturday  she  was  privileged  to  ob- 
serve some  of  the  rural  Health  Work  of 
the  Kellogg  Foundation  around  Battle 
Creek,  the  nursing  service  of  which  is  now 
under  the  direction  of  Marguerite  Wales, 
former  Director  of  the  Henry  Street  Visit- 
ing Nurse  Association. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Wolf?  are  the 
parents  of  a  son  born  April  6. 

Mr.  V.  Warren  Johnson  of  the  Account- 
ing Department  is  now  prepared  to  give  us 
tips  on  horse-back  riding. 

 0  

There  is  always  two  sides  to  a  question 
—  the  wrong  side  and  our  side. 


MY  DAY 


Aproaching  York  Avenue  and  70th  Street 
Is  a  building  so  modern — it  can't  be  beat 
Tall  and  towering  toward  the  sky 
Three  blocks  long — twenty-five  stories  high 
The  New  York  Hospital — by  name 
Largest  in  the  city — with  world-wide  fame ; 
From  which  I  earn  bi-monthly 

compensation 
'Cause  Mr.  Hanning  accepted  my 

application. 
I  now  see  doctors,  every  day,  galore 
As  I'm  a  waitress  on  the  18th  floor 
And  in  rhythm,  I  now  relay 
What  goes  on  during  My  Day. 
Our  uniforms  are  clean  as  can  be 
The  laundry  service  is  "on  the  house" 
you  see, 

On  donning  uniforms  . .  .  take  care . . . 
beware 

When  placing  the  headband  on  our  hair 
Set  it  three  inches  from  hairline,  and  set  it 
straight 

We're  reporting  for  dinner — not  for  a  date. 
When  having  our  meals  in  our  cafeteria 
Don't  aggravate  the  dishwater  to  hysteria 
But  when  we're  thru  and  return  our  tray 
Separate  silver,  cups  and  glasses,  the 

regulation  way. 
Next  we  ride  on  a  large  elevator 
Up  at  eleven  thirty — but  down  much  later 
And  now ...  on  your  mark,  get  ready  . . . 
Go 

Diningroom  opens  at  twelve,  you  know. 
Set  up  our  tables,  see  that  everything's  right 
'Cause  look — here  come — the 

Men  in  White. 
Just  one  little  point  we  emphasize 
Won't  the  Doctors  please  realize 
To  balance  the  budget  the  dietitian 
Must  have  a  ticket  from  every  physician? 
On  the  table  in  full  view 
Then  the  girl  won't  bother  you 
Though  you've  more  important  things  in 
mind 

Kindly  remember  to  leave  your  tickets 
behind. 

And  thus  we  earn  our  weekly  salaries 
Serving  the  Doctors  their  daily  calories. 
'Tis  said  our  catering  is  of  the  best 
Even  Mayor  LaGuardia  has  been  our 
guest. 

And  so  the  Department  of  Nutrition 
Under  Miss  Gillam's  supervision 
A  vitally  essential  part  does  play 
In  serving  nurses  and  doctors  three  meals 
a  day. 

And  this  is  the  way  I  earn  my  pay 
Knowing  how  to  "wait"  with  a  tray. 

 0  

It  is  just  as  well  to  forget  your  troubles 
because  there  are  lots  more  coming. 
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PAUL  O'BRIEN 

With  regret  we  announce  the  recent  death 
of  Mr.  Paul  O'Brien  of  our  Engineering 
Department.  Mr.  O'Brien  had  been  a  mem- 
ber of  this  group  in  the  capacity  of  Assis- 
tant Chief  Electrician  since  1932. 

He  is  survived  by  a  wife  and  six  children. 
Prior  to  coming  with  the  New  York  Hospi- 
tal he  was  associated  with  the  Manhattan 
Eye,  Ear  &  Throat  Hospital  and  Ruptured 
&  Crippled  Hospital. 

Mr.  O'Brien  was  a  policy  holder  in  our 
group  insurance  plan  and  an  active  member 
of  The  American  Institute  of  Electrical  En- 
gineers. 

 0  

THE  LAND  OF 
BEGINNING  AGAIN 

I  wish  that  there  were  some  wonderful 
places 

Called  the  Land  of  Beginning  Again 
Where  all  our  mistakes  and  all  our  heart- 
aches 

And  all  our  poor  selfish  grief 
Could  be  dropped  like  a  shabby  coat  at  the 
door 

And  never  be  put  on  again. 
I  wish  we  could  com.e  on  it  all  unaware 
Like  a  hunter  who  finds  a  lost  trail 
And  I  wish  that  the  one  woman  our  blind- 
ness had  done 
The  greatest  injustice  of  all 
Could  be  at  the  gates  like  an  old  friend  that 
waits 

For  the  comrade  he's  gladest  to  hail. 
We  would  find  all  the  things  we  intended 
to  do 

But  forgot  and  remembered  too  late 
Little  praises  unspoken,  little  promises 
broken 

And  all  of  the  thousand  and  one 
Little  duties  neglected  that  might  have  per- 
fected 

For  one  less  fortunate. 

It  wouldn't  be  possible  not  to  be  kind 

In  the  Land  of  Beginning  Again 

And  the  ones  we  misjudged  and  the  ones 

whom  we  grudged 
There  moments  of  victory  here 
Would  find  the  grasp  of  our  loving  clasp 
More  than  penitent  lips  can  explain. 
For  what  had  been  hardest  we'd  know  had 

been  best 

And  what  had  seemed  lost  would  be  gain 
For  there  isn't  a  sting  that  will  not  take 
wing 

When  we've  faced  it  and  laughed  it  awav 
And  I  think  that  the  laughter  is  most  what 

we're  after 
In  the  Land  of  Beginning  Again. 

—  Louise  Fletcher 
 0  


AGAIN  "A  LITTLE  CHILD 
SHALL  LEAD  THEM  " 

For  the  second  year  little  Joseph  Steven- 
son, 9  year  old  son  of  Mrs.  Helen  Gleeson, 
one  of  the  attendants  in  the  O.P.D.,  has 
sent  in  a  contribution  to  The  Greater  New 
York  Fund.  Joie  has  been  a  patient  in  our 
children's  clinic  and  is  anxious  to  do  what 
he  can  to  help  make  it  possible  for  other 
children  to  receive  care.  If  more  of  us 
would  give  as  generously  as  Joie  did  there 
would  be  more  adequate  care  for  all. 
 o  

BASEBALL 


While  spring  weather  is  putting  Ran- 
dolph's Island  Stadium  in  shape.  The  N. 
Y.  H.  baseballers  are  engaging  in  prelimi- 
nary practice  at  the  59th  Street  and  York 
Avenue  field.  The  Randolph  Stadium  will 
be  used  as  the  home  field  this  season. 

Don  Rith,  the  team's  manager  last  year, 
will  be  unable  to  participate  actively  but 
will  act  in  an  advisory  capacity.  The  catcher 
and  leading  batter,  Ed  Stedronsky  will  as- 
sume the  duties  of  manager  for  the  season. 
A  captain  will  be  elected  before  the  first 
game. 

Manager  Stedronsky  declines  to  climb 
out  on  any  limbs  concerning  the  team's  pos- 
sible success  until  he  has  had  a  chance  to 
observe  the  team  in  more  active  practice. 
He  warns,  however,  that  the  season  will  be 
a  f^ugh  one  if  the  team  descends  to  the  me- 
diocre playing  it  displayed  at  intervals  last 
year. 

The  lineup  is  as  yet  uncertain,  but  will 
probablv  include  the  following: 
Joe  Roman — Nutrition — lb 
Frank  Krai — Receiving — 2b 
Joe  Hicky — Laboratory — 3b 
Joe  Coyle — Messengers — ss 
H.  Wernshoffen — Elevators — rf 
I  arrv  Charest — Laundry — cf 
Fd  Stedronsky — Laundry — catcher 
The  pitching  staff  will  m.iss  the  service 
renH'^red  by  Don  Rith  but  has  m.ade  tv.'O 
reliable   and   valuable   additions,  namelv: 
Ge-^rpe  Vishner  and  Joe  Vodvarka.  In  addi- 
tion, the  club  has  two  hurlers  of  last  year's 
squad  ready  to  perform:  Al  Hernandez,  ele- 
vators, and  Joe  Hruba  of  the  housekeeping 
dept.  In  addition  to  those  already  men- 
tioned there  are  a  few  other  players  who 
will  see  plenty  of  service  during  the  season. 


This  last  group  including  Red  McKeefe, 
Frank  Tyrolt,  Henry  Malek,  Joe  Perotti 
and  Joe  CuUington  have  yet  to  find  a  defi- 
nite position  although  their  services  are  a 
very  real  threat  to  our  opponents. 

The  boys  are  doing  their  best  to  put  a 
good  team  in  the  field  —  let's  show  our  ap- 
preciation by  boosting  the  team  and  attend- 
ing all  the  games. 

The  first  game  is  scheduled  for  May  8, 
1940  at  Randall's  Island  Stadium  when 
N.  Y.  H.  clashes  with  City  Hospital.  Scores 
will  be  noted  at  a  later  date,  but  why  wait  ? 
See  the  games  when  they  are  played. 

 o  

PAPER  TOWELS 

The  Administration  of  the  hospital  grate- 
fully recognizes  the  effort  put  forth  by  the 
many  operating  departments  of  our  organi- 
zation in  the  matter  of  more  frugal  use  of 
paper  towels.  During  the  first  three  months 
of  this  year  100,350  less  towels  were  used 
than  in  the  corresponding  period  of  last 
year. 

At  the  present  time  the  stickers  which 
previously  appeared  on  the  towel  dispen- 
sers bearing  a  suggestion  as  to  the  use  of 
this  product  are  being  removed.  At  this 
time  it  is  reasonable  to  assume  that  such 
quotations  prominently  displayed  to  the  con- 
sumer were  morsels  of  psychology  mis-ap- 
plied. 

This  fact  is  borne  out  by  the  figures 
showing  that  all  departments  effected  a 
saving  or  at  least  held  their  own,  excepting 
the  public  stations  where,  in  general,  most 
of  the  stickers  appeared.  From  this  point 
the  interest  of  the  individual  employee  in 
this  campaign  for  towel  conservation  will, 
we  hope,  be  responsible  for  a  further  poten- 
tial saving  of  this  product. 

 o  

THE  DOCTOR 

The  doctor  spends  four  years  in  college 
A^cquiring  academic  knowledge; 
Then  four  years  more  of  drudgery 
Before  he  merits  his  degree  ; 
And  after  that,  some  two  years  more 
In  hospitals,  acquiring  lore. 
And  then  he  hangs  his  shingle  out 
And  merely  has  to  wait  about 
A  half  a  dozen  years  until 
He  earns  a  living  by  his  skill. 
But  once  his  practice  gets  a  start, 
His  is  an  easy,  pleasant  art, 
Requiring  usually,  say, 
Not  more  than  sixteen  hours  a  day. 
 o  

Pep  without  purpose  is  mere  piffle. 
 o  

"IVLama,  what  becomes  of  a  car  when  it 
gets  too  old  to  run  ?" 

"Somebody  sells  it  to  your  father." 
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ON  THE  LIFTS 

In  an  institution  as  large  and  confusing 
as  ours,  you  may  be  certain  that  some  verv 
amusing  incidents  occur  on  the  elevators, 
although  some  are  comical  only  in  retro- 
spect. Trying  to  route  strangers  through 
fifteen  buildings  and  innumerable  corridors 
can  present  many  complications.  It  seems 
simple  to  say.  "Turn  left  here  and  right  at 
the  next  corridor."  But  did  you  ever  see 
anyone  stop  and  look  at  his  hands  helplessly 
to  determine  left  and  right?  It  happens  al- 
most daily.  I  sometimes  wonder  if  someone, 
after  having  taken  a  wrong  turn,  hasn't 
climbed  out  a  window  in  desperation ! 

"I  guess  I'm  lost ;  where  did  I  com.e 
from?"  —  "I  know  the  indicator  goes  only 
to  eleven,  but  this  must  be  the  elevator  to 
the  fifteenth  floor.  "It's  the  same  color!"  — 
"What's  the  best  way  to  Newark?"  — 
"Gee,  what  a  racket!  Nothing  to  do  but 
push  that  doodad  back  and  forth!" — "Why 
should  you  have  lunch?  You  don't  do  any 
work!"  —  This  from  a  total  stranger: 
"Lend  me  two  dollars  till  Friday!"  — 
But  here's  the  last  straw:  "You  have  your 
ups  and  downs,  huh?  Heh,  heh!" 

The  three  sweetest  words  to  an  indoor 
aviator's  ears:  "Take  ten  minutes."  And  the 
saddest:  "Late  lunch  today  !  !  !" 

 o  

SAFETY 

One  would  consider  our  hospital  as  one 
of  the  safest  places  in  which  to  work.  We 
have  modern  well-maintained  buildings  and 
up-to-date  safe  equipment,  and  yet  we  do 
have  accidents  resulting  in  injuries,  which 
in  the  last  year  have  caused  almost  800  days 
of  employee  lost  time. 

The  hospital  is  making  every  effort  to 
control  and  reduce  the  total  number  of  ac- 
cidents. Each  accident  is  thoroughly  inves- 
tigated in  an  attempt  to  find  out  and  elimi- 
nate its  cause.  And  when  one  gets  right 
down  to  the  bottom  of  things,  the  causes 
of  over  80  per  cent  of  our  accidents  are  you 
and  I.  Many  of  these  are  reported  as  un- 
avoidable but  investigation  shows  that  if 
some  one  of  us  had  been  just  a  little  more 
alert,  the  accident  would  not  have  happened. 
If  vou  or  I  had  reported  a  light  out  in  a 
dark  stairwell,  we  might  have  prevented 
someone  from  stumbling  and  falling  on  the 
stairs;  if  we  had  reported  a  door  check  out 
of  order,  we  might  have  prevented  som.eone 
from  getting  crushed  fingers  when  the  door 
slammed  shut. 

No  one  person  will  ever  be  able  to  reduce 
or  eliminate  the  total  number  of  accidents 
in  the  hospital.  It  will  require  team-work 
from  all  of  us. 

 o  

"Trying  will  do  anything  in  this  world." 


HOSPI-TALES 

Frederick  Bristol,  pianist,  returned  for 
his  annual  spring  musicale  at  the  Nurses 
Residence  on  April  23rd.  His  program, 
made  up  of  music  by  contemporary  and  late 
19th  century  composers  was  enthusiastically 
received. 

A  delightful  musical  evening  was  enjoyed 
at  the  Nurses  Residence  on  May  7.  The 
program  included  selections  by  Carolyn 
Proctor,  soprano,  Ruth  Mikusinski,  pianist 
and  Mr.  Daniel  Wolf,  pianist.  For  the  last 
th  ree  years  Miss  Proctor  of  Women's  clinic 
has  been  studying  with  Madame  Tweedy, 
Miss  Mikusinski  of  Medicine  and  Surgery 
is  studying  at  present  with  Mr.  Wolf.  Mr. 
Wolf  is  also  a  composer  and  first  achieved 
recognition  through  his  song  "Iris."  He  has 
also  made  successful  concert  tours  in  Amer- 
ica and  Europe. 

A  trophy  ping  pong  tournament  is  now 
in  progress  at  the  Nurses  Residence.  There 
are  twenty-seven  contestants  and  from  the 
results  of  the  tournament  in  the  fall  it  ap- 
pears that  the  competition  will  be  very  keen. 

The  Dance  Club,  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Turner  of  the  Chalif  School  of  the 
Dance  has  been  meeting  for  the  past  four 
weeks.  This  group  of  dancers  is  fast  be- 
coming expert  in  the  rhumba,  tango  and 
conga  besides  enjoying  a  delightful  form  of 
recreation  and  fun. 

Several  members  of  the  Nursing  staff  are 
attending  some  of  the  meetings  of  the  Bi- 
ennial Convention  of  the  American  Nurses 
Association,  the  National  League  of  Nurs- 
ing Education  and  the  National  Organiza- 
tion of  Public  Health  Nursing  being  held 
in  Philadelphia  May  11-17. 

Miss  May  Kennedy,  Associate  Director 
of  the  School  of  Nursing  and  Chairman  of 
the  American  Nurses  Association  Commit- 
tee on  Civil  Service  will  preside  at  a  Round 
Table  discussion  on  "How  the  Merit  Sys- 
tem Assists  Nurses" — at  the  Biennial  Con- 
vention on  May  16. 

The  season  for  Benefit  Festivals  is  ap- 
proaching. Soon  you  will  see  the  familiar 
notices  of  lush  strawberries  or  delicious  cof- 
fee and  doughnuts  offered  for  some  worthy 
cause  to  tempt  your  palate  —  and  your 
pocketbook.  Better  get  the  habit  of  coming 
prepared  each  day  so  you  will  not  have  to 
miss  any  of  these  occasions. 

Miss  Jane  Bristol,  form.erly  one  of  the 
members  of  the  children's  clinic  O.P.D. 
nursing  staff  has  just  returned  from  one 
year's  service  in  the  Gu'f  Oil  Company 
Hospital  in  Maracaibo,  VenezAiela,  South 
America.  She  reports  an  intensely  interest- 
ing year,  but  unfortunately  the  climate  did 
not  agree  with  her  so  she  was  forced  to  re- 


turn sooner  than  she  had  anticipated. 

She  is  now  on  her  way  to  California  and 
possibly  Hawaii. 

There  have  been  a  few  changes  on  the 
staff  of  the  Nutrition  Department.  Mrs. 
Wason  of  the  Nutrition  Clinic  has  resigned. 
Her  place  has  been  taken  by  Miss  Mary 
Jane  Murray,  formerly  the  dietitian  on 
Surgery.  Miss  Murray's  vacancy  has  been 
filled  by  Miss  Beulah  Thomas,  who  up  to 
this  time  assisted  Miss  Corbitt  with  the 
Private  Service.  Miss  Marion  Telia  is  tem- 
porarily relieving  on  Private.  Miss  Ruth 
Barr,  the  dietitian  of  the  Garden  Dining 
Room,  has  resigned  to  accept  a  position 
with  the  Rose  Bowl  Cafeteria. 

On  Thursday  and  Friday,  May  2nd  and 
3rd,  Miss  Gillam  and  Miss  Atkinson  at- 
tended the  New  York  State  Dietetic  Con- 
vention at  Rochester,  New  York. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lee  L.  Ehrbright  have  re- 
turned from  a  two  weeks  automobile  trip 
along  our  eastern  seaboard  as  far  south  as 
the  Magnolia  Gardens  in  Charleston,  S.  C, 
and  then  northward  along  the  Skyline 
Drive.  Had  a  fine  time,  enjoyed  many  pic- 
turesque views  and  took  in  most  of  the 
points  of  historical  interest  along  the  route. 

 o  

JUNIOR-SENIOR  PROM 

One  of  the  most  gala  affairs  of  the  year 
was  the  Junior-Senior  Prom.enade,  held  on 
April  20  at  the  Nurses  Residence.  The  audi- 
torium was  transformed  into  a  garden  with 
realistic  white  picket  fences  and  trellises 
gaily  trimmed  with  flowers,  while  smilax 
and  wisteria  festooned  the  windows  and 
balcony.  The  setting  was  an  appropriate 
background  for  the  gay,  colorful,  boufant 
frocks  that  predominated. 

Miss  Anna  D.  Wolf  assisted  by  Miss 
May  Kennedy,  Miss  Flora  Bergstrom  and 
Miss  Margaret  Wyatt  received  the  guests. 
It  was  indeed  a  pleasant  surprise  to  see  so 
many  of  the  faculty  and  hospital  staff  among 
those  present. 

Miss  Cora  Hopkins  was  chairman  of  the 
event.  Her  assistants  were  the  Misses  Jean 
Champlin,  Rosamund  Heberling,  Mary 
Hanrahan  and  Jean  Vosburgh,  members  of 
the  Junior  Class.  As  the  last  "good  night" 
echoed  through  the  Residence  both  classes 
knew  that  the  prom  had  been  a  long-to-be- 
rem.embered  party. 

Miss  Mary  Jenkins,  class  of  1936  was 
married  on  May  4  to  Mr.  Nelson  Hamer- 
schlag. 

 o  

A  cow  has  two  legs  in  front 
And  two  more  in  addition 
To  help  hold  up  her  chassis  and 
Her  rear  end  and  transmission. 


